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a caricature of him being literally kicked out of the
country from behind; such is revolutionary justice.
Stalin, on the other hand, was everywhere : the house
where he was born, the stool and work-table of his
father, the record of all his adventures, and an emphasis
on every detail in which he might claim to have decided
the fortunes of the Civil War.

There was a tremendous over-emphasis of the polemics
inside the Social Democratic Party before 1905, when its
leaders lived abroad and could count on but few active
adherents in Russia, and a relative disregard of the
liberal movement which at that time swept the country.
This, however, was much more pronounced in the
conductor's lecture than in the actual make-up of the
museum, and I found on the walls many interesting
memorials of this period.

The story was carried on through the War, where one
saw some pictures which one would hardly have expected
to find here, but only very little relating to Rasputin,
and brought right down to the present time, including
the successes of the Five Year Plan.

The Museum of Oriental Culture, which was in the
charge of a celebrated orientalist scholar, was not what
one might have expected from the name. There was
again much too much Stalin, as the link between Europe
and Asia, a position for which his Georgian nationality
might qualify him. In one picture he was holding on
to the world and breaking die fetters round it, but as
there was nothing else for him to stand on, his legs
dangled out into space, and it was difficult to see where
he got his purchase. There were interesting, naive
products of civilization among Asiatic peoples, so far